TO SEE A FINE LADY
that the progress we made was painfully slow. The
way was so steep that we could only descend by
sliding from tree-trunk to tree-trunk as best we could,
and since, when we let one go, we could never see the
next to which we were hoping to cling, we fell again
and again and were shaken and bruised and battered
beyond belief, Worst of all, we had no means of
knowing whether we were not approaching the edge
of some cliff and whether, when we let ourselves go,
our descent was to be arrested before we fell over
some brink. Hubert and I were leading and took
by turns this very unpleasant plunge, and I never
shall forget my relief when, after a desperate run, I
fell into the lap of a meadow and felt the grass wet
about me and saw the stars overhead.
This horrid descent had taken us half an hour and
after resting a little to get our breath, we hastened
over the meadows directly below the castle we could
not see.
The liight was superb, robing the majesty of our
surroundings with a splendour which I cannot describe,
while a delicate radiance in the east declared that the
moon w&s rising and soon would be there to help us
climb up to the road.
We were skirting the trees and had gone, I suppose,
half way, when the sound of a definite movement
came from the undergrowth. At once we stood still
to listen: but since whoever had moved was doing
the same, Palin and I left the meadow and entered
the wood. I had taken three or four steps when some
animal bolted almost from under my feet and, before
I could think, I had started aside, missed my footing
and fallen into some briars. Palin at once moved
towards me, inquiring if I was hurt, but before I wild
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